
ThcTragedie 

Enter Gueene, Lord r Rtuersax<d G raj. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieRie, 
W iil foone recouer his accuftomed health. 

gray. In that you brooke it ill, it makes him vvorfe, 
Thcrforc for Gods lake entertainc good comfort. 

And chcare his grace with quickc and merry words, 
^.Ithc were dead, what would betidcofmc? 

Rt. No other harmc but lofte of filch a Lord. 
jJgw.Thc lolfeoffuch a Lord includes all harmc. 

Gray. The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fbnne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Slit .Oh he is yong,and his minoritie 
Is put vnto thetruft of Rich. Glouccfler, 

A man that loues not mc,nor noncol you. 
R;.Itisconcluded he ihallbe Protcflor ? 

^«.lt is determined, not concluded yet, 

But lo it mud be if theKing mifcarric. Enter 'Buck L Darky. 
O.Hcre comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Rw.Good time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

Dar.G od make your Maieftie ioyfull as you haue bene. 
Qu.T he Countelle Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
T o your good prayers willfcarcely fay. Amen : 

Y ct Darby, notwithftanding Dices your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lord aliured 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I befeech you either not beleeuc 
The enuious llaundcrs ofhcraccufers. 

Or if Die be accufed in true report, 

Bearc with hcrweakcneire,which I thinkc proceeds 
From wayward ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you theKing to day my LordDarby ? 

Dar. But now theDuke ofBuckingham and I, 

Came from viliting his Maieftie, 

gu . What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
2?«c.Madame,good hope, his graccfpeakes chearfully. 
J2u . God graunt him health, didyou confer with him i 
Ztec.Madam we did; He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt theDukcof Gloceftcr and your brothers, 

And becwxt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, 
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ofRidhard the Third. 

And fent towarnc them ot his royall prefence. 
%#.Would all w ere well, but that will neuer be. 

Itcarcotir liappincilc is at the hlghefl. Cnur gl.cfi'r- 

GVo.They doe me wrong, and lwillnotindure it. 

Who arc they that complaines vnto theKing? 

That 1 forfooth am fternelouc them not : 

By wholy /Wthcy loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch diftentious rumors : 

Becaufc Icannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,decciue and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and apifli courtefic, 

I muftbcheldarankerousenemie. 

Cannot a p!aine man liuc and thinke no harme. 

But thus in fimpla truth mud beabufde 
By filken flic infinuating lackes l 

TTi.To home in this prefence fpeakes your graco? 
ghilo theethat haft nor honeflienor grace. 

When haue 1. iniured thee, when donethce wrong, 
Orthee,orthcc,oranyof yourfadlion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
fWhomc God preferue better then you would wifli) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

J&u. Brother of Glocefter,you miftake the matter : 

The King of his owne royall difpfition. 

And not prouokt by any finer ei/e, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward aftions ihewes it felfc, 

Againft my kindred, brother, and my felfe : 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofy our v 1 will, and to remoue it. 

cannot rell,thcworldis grownefo bad, 

That wrens may prey wher eEagles dare not pearch* 

Since euery Iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iacke. 

Sl*y Come, come, we know your meaning brother Glo.- 
You enuicmincaduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need efyeu. 

<?/«.Meanc time, God grantthatwehauenced of you, 
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